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I will be sure there hangs about your heart

No thought that bound it once to one cut off

And yet may feed it with desire to share

What is my treasure and my right to have

With her most undeserving; which in you

Were more than Jason's falsehood was, that gave

To his new wife such vantage of his old.

As you give her of me, whose narrower heart

Holds not a third part of the faith and love

That my obedience bears you, though she wear

Against my will such vantage in your sight,

By my hard hap ; yet would I think not so.

Nor liken you to such a trustless man

And miserable as he was, nor myself

To one so wronged a woman, and being wronged

In suffering so unpitiful as she.

Yet you put in me somewhat of her kind

That makes me like unto her in anything

That touches you or may preserve you mine

To whom alone you appertain, if that

May be called mine by right appropriated

Which should be won through faithful travail, yea,

Through only loving of you as God knows

I do and shall do all my days of life

For pain or evil that can come thereof:

In recompense of which and all those ills

You have been cause of to me, and must think

That I esteem no evils for your sake,

Let not this woman with her heartless tears

Nor piteous passion thrust me out of door